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After Ireland is Free. 
TWENTY years after Ireland is free! Think 
of it! -Dream of it! Who will then be able to 
tell the story of Ireland’s freedom and how 
her sons enjoyed the opportunity of govern- 


? 


ing themselves? Taking all things into con- 


sideration, there will be no necessity, per- 
haps, of any one telling the story. Looking 
at the conduct of Irishmen towards each other 


at this presumably early day, we may surmise 





THE JUDGE. 


Senate, and this may account for the depart- 
ure of 
While the Legislature of this State 
was at work, and while so many investiga- 


shores. 


ting committees were appointed, it was 


strange that there was no one in that aston- 


| ishing gathering who was sufficiently wise to 


| move for the appointment of a committee to 


investigate the United States Senate, and in- 
form a long-suffering community of the result 
of their inquiries at the earliest possible mo- 


| ment. 


that the graveyards of Ireland will tell their 


own stories for all time. 

It has been said ever since the days of Noah 
and the ark that Irishmen are never happy 
Whether they are 


eally happy when thus engaged may not be 


excepting when fighting. 


admitted by them, but that they are more dis- 
posed towards beating and bruising each 
other than towards any other pastime is as 
nationalities as the 
Irish- 
living on 


clear to people of other 
fact that a 


men on the two continents are 


large number of indolent 
the fat of those lands at the expense of the 
poor Irishmen and women of this country who 
are laboring under tha, pleasing delusion that 
the aforesaid indolent Irishmen are really aid- 
ing in rescuing Ireland ..om the control of the 
Who would 


fighting among Irishmen should Ireland ever 


(Queen. expect anything but 


become anindependent country must be a man 
} 


who has lived secluded from the rest of man- | 


kind from his babyhood. 





“Wake up and Adjourn” 


IT must puzzle the most careful students of 
newspapers to understand through reading 
the reports of the proceedings in the United 
States Senate what that remarkable body of 
statesmen have accomplished or propose to ac- 
Should President Arthur 
hold to enter the Senate Chamber and eall 


complish. make 
upon the august gentlemen there assembled 
to ‘‘wake up and adjourn,” he would in all 
likelihood hear the 
Newspaper readers are stared out of counte- 


‘‘amens”’ of the people. 


nance at least five days in the week, with long 
dispatches concerning the business of the 


But then we had no right to expect our 
State legislators to display much wisdom for 
All the 


wisdom they possessed was hell in reserve 


the paltry sum of $1,500 a session. 
for use at the pool-boxes and book-makers’ 


stands at the race-tracks throughout the 


State. Trying to pick out winning horses 
brings all their wisdom into play, and judging 
by the success of some of them at this pas- 
time their wisdom is sadly at fault when 
largely drawn upon. 

gut we digress. 
whisper 


Will somebody gently 
into the ears of the Senators at 
Washington that it is really time for them to 
wake up, and adjourn. 


Puzzled Federal Employees. 


so many of our people for foreign | 


FEDERAL employees are just now in a state | 


of mind bordering on frenzy, because one set 
of fathers of the Republican party are demand- 
ing assessments for political purposes, and 
are threatening every employee who does not 
“come down with the dust” with dismissal 
from the service, while the other set of fathers 
siriek that those who pay the assessment shall 
likewise be dismissed. 

Those who demand money from the em- 
ployees are known as the Republican Con- 
gressional Committee, and the immaculate 
George Robeson, of New Jersey, looms up as 
one of the principal members of that com- 
mittee. The New York Civil Service Reform 
Association, that sturdy Republican, 
George William Curtis, at the he 
notices upon the employees to the effect that 


with 


vad, has served 


they will violate the law by paying political 
assessments, and must be discharged from the 
service. It might be the opinion of those but 
slightly acquainted with the ways of politicians 
that it would be safe for the employees to ig- 
nore the Republican Com- 
mittee’s demands, but veterans of many polit- 


ical battles would probably think otherwise. 


Congressional 


WHat does Assemblyman Roosevelt think 


of legislative life by this time? Mr. Roosevelt 


is a young man of most excellent family, who 
went to Albany to serve his constituents and 
make a reputation for himself. State prison 
society, he will probably admit, would have 
been preferable to the society of the New York 
State Capital. 


It has just heen discovered that David 


Dudley Field’s Penal Code, which is awaiting | 


the Governor’s signature to become the law 
of this State, is especially kind towards great 
corporations, and is thick with all sorts of ab- 
surdities. The Governor would do well to put 
this code in the kitchen stove. 





TAX-PAYERS may find it worth their while 
to keep a sharp eye on the Board of Aldermen 
during the next three months. 

How many Senators did Commissioner Hu- 
bert O. Thompson’s friends expect to purchase 
for $20,000 in the closing days of the session, 
in order to kill off the investigation into the 
Department of Public Works? In spite of 
Mr. Thompson’s pleadings, the investigation is 
to be continued during the summer and fall. 


THE Elevated Railway people must be pre- 
paring for a great slaughter of the anti-mo- 
nopoly element, judging by the new system of 
switching trains at the Chatham Square Sta- 
tion. 


THATa man may drown in four feet of water, 
only fifty feet from the dry sand at Coney Isl- 
and, and in the presence of a thousand statue- 
like spectators, was discovered to be true on 
Sunday last, when poor Harrison, of Paterson, 
N. J., in bathing costume, plunged into the 
ocean from one of the iron piers. 


WHEN does ‘that lizard on the hill” (Ex- 
Senator Conkling’s way of referring to Gov- 
ernor Cornell) intend to come to New York 
and have a ‘‘ bat” with the boys? 


IF it be true that a Democratic Assembly- 
man had an opportunity during the session to 
make the snug sum of $10,000 on a single 
measure, and that this chance to accumulate 
wealth was nipped in the bud by a Demo- 
cratic Senator, then we should not wonder be- 
cause the Assemblyman wept when the Legis- 
lature adjourned. 


STRANGERS to New York, at this time, ma) 
imagine that because lower Broadway and 
other prominent thoroughfares are thick with 
men digging trenches, and because there are 
great piles of earth and stone heaped about, 


| that some wonderful improvements in street 


architecture are in progress. The fact is, 
that a band of scurvy politicians, who were 
granted the privilege by a rascally Board of 
Aldermen, who did business on a cash basis, 


| are laying steam-pipes through the streets. 





These politicians have now a good opportunity 
to grow rich at the expense of the city. 





WHEN members of the Tammany Hall Com- 
mittee on Organization privately say to each 
other that one of their number, who wears 
the toga of a State Senator, made all the way 
from $50,000 to $200,000 during the last 
session. it not only shows that the committee- 
men have not unlimited faith in the honesty 
of the Senator, but the fact that they thus 
give expression to their opinions marks a new 
era in Tammany politics. 


IF Governor Cornell signs the bill providing 


| for the election of aldermen of this city by 


assembly districts, then it is safe to predict 
that the next Board of Aldermen will mainly 
be composed of Republicans. . Democratic 
candidates for aldermanic honors will be so 
plentiful that Republicans will go under the 
wire first. 
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Lives there a man with nose grown red, 
Who never to himself hath said: 

‘This is the time to take a horn?” 
Whose thirst within him has not burned, 
When ’round the saloon corner turned, 

For just one draught of liquid corn? 
If such there be, go mark him down 
As the most flagrant fraud in town! 

Who keeps his jug, deceives his friends, 
And drinks alone, from selfish ends 





Who, when the secret font is dry, 
Will skirmish rum-mills on the sly, 
And, cheaply drinking, will go down 
Through the side streets, to haunts unsung, 
Unseen, unnoticed—but well sprung! 
—F. W. P. 








His Father Saw It. 


RIDING down in an open Greene and Gates 


avenue car, in Brooklyn, the other day, was a 
big, stout, red-faced man, accompanied by a 
small, thin, mild-looking gentleman, with a 
sallow complexion and a cotton umbrella. 
‘‘It is wonderful,” said the,big man, after 


he had given the small man an opportunity to | 
pay the two fares; ‘‘it is really remarkable | 


what they are doing over in Africa.” 

‘“Why, how so—in what way?” gently in- 
quired his listener. 

‘‘On the banks of the Bhiglyeoh river, of 
course. Haven't you heard?” 

The little man hadn’t heard anything. 

‘‘Well, sir, my father just got back from 
there a short time ago, and he told me that it 
was the most wonderful thing he had ever seen 
—thousands of elephants washed up on the 
shore—literally thousands.” 

‘Well, what of it?” said the small man, in 
a rather bold tone. 

‘What of it! Why, I should like to have 
just what the company there is making in a 
minute—I won't say a day, simply a minute. 
They have a company there, sir, of European 
capitalists; they have erected immense fac- 
tories ; they haul in these elephants from the 
shore, and transform their dead and useless 
carcasses into all sorts of useful things.” 

‘‘ What things?” timidly inquired the little 
man, 

‘“Why, take the bones, for instance. They 
have a gigantic mill, as tall again asthe 77ib- 
une building, with a big, square tower, or 
well, in thecenter. They hoist up these bones, 
ove hundred tons at atime; down they go into 
this well, strike the grinding machine, andthe 
powdered stuff comes pouring through im- 
mense shoots as big as the side of that house.” 

‘* Well, that is remarkable. When did 
you——” 

“‘T tell you I didn’t see it; my father saw 
it. 
hides—throw in an elephant’s hide—throw 
it in whole, and out it comes through different 
shoots, all made up. There you have the 
hide of the body all tanned, good for shoes, 
same as alligator skin. There’s your ears, 
all cut off ready to be used as door-mats, 
or rugs, or made up into caps—just as 
good as seal-skin. There’s your bristles off 
your ears—all ready to be converted into 
hair-brushes, flesh brushes, and elephantine 
magnetic brushes, for the elephant is one of 
the most highly magnetized animals in the 
world. Then there’s your tail—they are ex- 











| down in such droves as to make a jam in the | 
Then they have a separate mill for the | 
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We told our boy Sam that we would not let him have any spending money unless he behaved himself better. 
the shock our better half got upon going into the parlor last Thursday, when sent there by our hopeful, who told 
her it'd be a cold day when he'd be left without money an’ dogs worth fifty cents apiece at the pound, aw’ 
don'chew fergit it, 


porting those to be used as switches. How 
much do you suppose an elephant’s hide is 
worth, made up in the way I tell you? 
course you don’t know—$5,000!” 

‘* But how do you 5 

**T don’t know, I say. I tell you my father 
saw it—saw the mills, saw the elephants, saw 
the profits of the whole thing. Why, they 
are shipping five hundred tons of this fertilizer 
every day; they get $200 a ton for it. How 
much is that? Twice five are 
naught—why, it’s $50,000 a day. 
my father saw it.” 

‘¢ Ton’t they have to catch the elephants?” 

‘*Catch them! Man alive, no! Don’t I tell 
you they are washed up on the shore, thou- 





ten—naught, 
I tell you 


sands, thousands at a time, dead elephants? | 


Their only fear is that they can’t dispose of 
them fast enough—that they will breed a pesti- 
lence.” 

‘* Well,” said the little man, hitching around 


nervously on his seat, ‘how does it happen | 
that they are washed up at this particular | 


point ?” 

‘‘TDear man alive, I can’t tell that. 
my father saw it. 
the tides—but you can’t tell. The river is a 
small river—well, like the Harlem river, so 
my father said, and they sometimes come 


I know 


river, and the natives have to go out, find the 
‘key’ elephant, and break up the jam.” 
‘‘T suppose they get a great deal of ivory?” 
‘Ivory? Well, sir, you see that large 
covered truck going down the street? Well, 
my father says that he counted in one morning 


one hundred and sixty-four wagons full of 


You don’t 
do you?” 


ivory going down to the ships. 
read the ‘ Foreign Trade Circular, 

‘¢ No,” 

‘Ivory is ‘way down; why, it will soon 
be as common as wood. I told a restaurant 
man about this some time ago, and he has 
given a contract for fifty millions of ivory 


’ 





Of | 


T believe it’s on account of | 








Imagine 


tooth-picks, all carved out by machinery; he’s 
going to give them away the same as wooden 
ones. Ivory! no, sir, the day for ivory, as an 
article of luxury, is past.” 

‘Do they skin the elephants with knives?” 

‘‘No, no, no. Why, my dear fellow, it would 
take an army of men to do the work if that 
was the case. Just back of the river there 
are no less than forty-nine boiling-springs— 
hot all the time. They drag the elephants up, 
throw them in, and the skin is steamed right 
otf of them.” 

‘(Tt must take a great many men to haul 
them up?” 

‘Oh, I suppose so; I don’t know 
that’s done. I know my father saw it.” 

‘How much is the company making ?” 

‘‘ Well, at least two millions of dollars a 
week, so my father roughly calculated.” 

‘* Has it been in the papers?” 

‘‘No; what’s the use in that? Give such a 
thing to a newspaper man, and let him tell it, 
and the publie wouldn’t believe him—they’re 
But I tell sir, my father 


j how 


such liars. 
saw it.” 

They rode on ten blocks in silence, while the 
little man was digesting the account. Finally 
he remarked: 

‘¢ Beef is very high.” 

‘‘Oh, yes, they’re only keeping it back, 
though; there’s plenty of it. Wait till 
have the preserved elephant, canned elephant 
(that’s what they’re doing), then you'll see 
| lamb-chops as cheap as liver. But at present 

a man finds it harder work than ever to make 

both ends meat. Well, good-day; I get out 

here. 


you, 


we 


GEORGE J. MANSON. 


THE JUDGE desires to thank several gentle- 
men for superb portraits of Colonel James 
H. Mooney, the great Chief of the Ogal- 
| lalas, and superintendant of streets and roads 

under Commissioner Thompson. 
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A SATIRE ON LOCAL LAW. 
First Boy.—NSay, fellers, let’s go’n have a game of base hall. 
Second Boy.— Yaas, ’n get ‘rested for playin’ ball on Sunday. 


WHAT IS A KNICKERBOCKER. 


“ Wuart does this mean, dear Uncle Fred? 
The morning papers all do say: 

‘Another Knickerbocker dead.’ 
What is a Knickerbocker, pray?” 

‘*Go back two hundred years. my son; 
See, sitting on yon low stone wall, 

A Dutchman, with his pipe and gun, 

And dogs and brats around him sprawl. 


‘‘ That figure in the wooden clogs 

That is his frau, his Gretchen dear. 
She noes the corn, and splits the logs 

To last the house throughout the year. 
Her wooden shoes look oddly now; 

Her legs are browned below the knees; 
Her hands are horny from the plow— 

He doesn’t give her time to sneeze. 


‘* Woe! woe! to Indian or bear, 

Or any beast that roams the vale, 

That wanders near this Dutehman’s lair— 
They never take a backward trail! 

Those horny hands have gone to rest; 
The pipe and gun are laid away; 

But their descendants now are blessed 
They are not made of common clay! 


Tr. L. DONAHUE, 


THERE is a rumor abroad that summer is 
We met 
our old friend Billbore the other day, and he 
was mopping his face with ared silk handker- 
chief and both hands. 


upon us, and we guess it is true. 


We suggested that 
summer was here, but instead of replying in 


his usual amiable mode, he let fall his hands | 


and gave vent to a string of naughtiness that 
was perfectly amazing. Billbore is fat, and 
the explanation of his strange conduct was 
that he had run two blocks to overtake a car, 
and had stopped just as we met him, not hav- 


ing succeeded in attracting the attention of 


the conductor. 


No, let’s go’n play pool for drinks, hey ? 


MANY an old hen is now going to pot as a 
spring chicken for city boarders, and many a 
gallon of milk is taken from New York to 
country boarding-houses, so that city people 
may have ‘‘ pure country milk ” in abundance. 


IT is rumored that they are about to spoil 
Central Park by placing electric lights where 
they will shine upon the most cozy seats. 
But, really, the Park ought to pay something 
into the city exchequer. It will be rough on 
blackmailing Park policemen if lights are 
established there, just at this season of the 
year, too. 


It has been said that 7’ruth could not live 
in New York, but it not only lives and thrives, 
but its Sunday edition has grown to eight 
pages and is worth reading, which is more 
than can be said of all our Sunday papers. 


THEY don’t do things by halves out West, 
and if they have a tornado or a waterspout 
that does not destroy a whole town, they 
| don’t take notice enough of it to telegraph us 
the facts. 


IN Spain they have bull fights on Sunday. 
| In New York we have excursions. 


Wnuat a farce this pool-selling business is. 
The State should either be a man or a mouse 
in the matter. 


FANNY MArsH, who formerly managed the 
Portland Theater, is about to return to the 
stage. ‘‘ Fan,” you were always a favorite, 
but you will be especially welcome in these 

| sweltering days. 


‘(THE strikes continue,’ say the newspa- 
pers. Yes; and so do other specimens of fool- 
ishness and wickedness. 


New YorK is coming to be the home of mys- 
terious murders. And yet ‘‘ The Finest” has 
a reputation so extended that a play has been 
founded upon it, and Gus Williams has be- 
come its stage champion. 


THE Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Children has all it can attend to in preserv- 
ing from torture, neglect, and starvation, the 
| poor children in the different ‘‘ Institutions 
of Mercy,” and Unsectarian Homes for little 
friendless ones in New York. Let us hope 
that there will not arise a necessity for forin- 
ing another society to protect those whom it 
assumes to protect. 





INGRATITUDE, 


ALL the winter he bought her bananas, 
And oranges juicy and mellow, 

But, alas! for all that, his Rosanna’s 
Gone back on him for a ‘‘new” fellow. 


WE are continually hearing of accidents on 
account of people sleeping on or otherwise 
using fire-escapes. If they will persist in such 

reckless coolness, let them make sure that the 
| escapes are reliable, such, for instance, as the 
one erected by Mr. Benner, which ornaments 
the front of THe JUDGE building. 





He Felt Frisky. 

HE came waltzing into our sanctum the 
other day, nodded familiarly, and asked how 
THE JUDGE was, while fishing down in his 
breast pocket. 

THE JUDGE happened to be writing at the 
moment and barely looked up, without going 
into particulars as to the state of his health. 
The visitor finally produced a somewhat soiled 
piece of paper, and after glancing at it, said: 

‘JUDGE, I was feeling a little frisky last 
night, and took it into my head to write you a 
little funny poem, which I think you will like. 
Just glance at it,” he added, handing it to us. 
“‘T have had many a good laugh over it 
since,” and he took possession of an uninhab- 
ited chair, carefully lifting his seedy coat- 
tails as he did so. 

The reader shall have the first verse of that 
funny little poem, if we have to pay for it: 

* We're living in the age of strikes, 
(Why do you strike and maul so?) 

The world is going to the dogs, 
(And hens are striking also. ) 

From this time forth they do refuse, 
(Rooster, hen and cousin, ) 

In future years to hump themselves 
(Les’n fifty cents a dozen. )” 


THE JUDGE glanced at the frisky man, who 
was just shaking himself with suppressed 
laughter, and then writing the address of Jim 
Lyon, the old paper-stock dealer, he sent that 
frisky poet to him, assuring him that he, as 
managing editor, would most undoubtedly 
pay him the full market value for his poem. 
And yet some poets think we are stuck up and 





not inclined to deal liberally with them. 
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The Invasion of the Deacon’s Tea- 
Party. 

DEACON STRUTHERS was a very pious man. 
Piety might be said to exhibit itselfin a chronic 
form in the Deacon Struthers. 
He had a pious walk, a pious voice, a pious 
way of blowing his nose, very different from 
the flippant ‘‘a-chew” of ordinary mortals; 
and he even walloped his boys in a devotional 
and sacerdotal manner; in short, he was sat- 
urated with the spirit of grace which seemed 


person of 


to make puddles like the drippings from a 
wet umbrella when he stood for a moment in 
one spot. 

Now there is a sort of man to whom extreme 
piety is offensive, and, unfortunately for the 
deacon, he had a person of that sort for an 
opposite neighbor. 

The oppo vite neighbor I refer to was an 
individual by the name of Billings, 
occupation at various periods ef his life as 
police reporter and sporting editor had 
brought him in contact with an assorted lot 
of society quite out of the ordinarily respect- 
able average of our population. He knew 
betting men, fighting men, detectives, and 
queer actors, and his acquaintances of an out- 
ofthe-way sort were not all of his own sex. 

One summer Sunday morning, after a “jolly 
old night with the boys,” as Billings sat in a 


whose 


state of bilious irritability surrounded by 
empty bottles, dirty glasses, half-smoked 


pipes, cigar stumps and other unsavory sou- 
venirs of the happy hours gone by, his mor. 


| 
| 
| 


mT 
“* Well, Mrs. McBridgitt, an’ how does yez git along wid yer new neighbors 
‘Och, virry well, ownly they doan’t seem to be a bit frindly at all, at all. 














on 


the 
voice of the deacon, which floated up fromthe 
opposite pavement, raised in admonition or 
reproof. 


bidly sensitive nerves were jarred by 


Billings crawled to the window, and saw the 
object of his aversion standing with a large 
hymn-book under his arm, his hand clasped 
and his eyes rolled heavenwards, addressing 
a red-nosed beggar who had evidently been 
asking for ‘‘ tincints to get to Harlem.” 

‘¢Go thy way,” said the deacon in his most 
pioustone. ‘‘I was young, and now I am old, 
but never have I seen the righteous forsaken 
or their seed begging bread,” and Struthers as- 
cended the steps of his abode with an air of 
conscious rectitude, leaving the thirsty wan- 
derer in a state of stupid bewilderment, from 
which he was pleasantly aroused by the chink 
of a dime on the flag-stones at his feet. 











They've bin a livin’ nixt door for nearly a month, an: they haven't called on me wunst!” 


ina state of superlative neatness; things al- 
ways were neat at the deacon’s, but now the 
glass had an extra shine, the door-knobs were 
more dazzling than usual, and the white paint 
was snowier than ever. In the dining-rooma 
select party of friends was assembled to take tea 
and discuss church matters, the choir, the new 
members, the new organ, and the old debt. 
There was the Rey. Mr. Bagg, with a clean- 
shaved face and a ruff of grizzly hair left 
growing on his neck in the style affected by the 
orang-outang, to which gentle creature the 
had 


resemblance; and Mrs. Bagg, a very bilious 


reverend gentleman a strong general 


looking woman, whose thin little mouth hada 


| perpetual droop at the corners; and Mr. Smith- 


As for our Bohemian friend, he was strid- | 


ing up and down the floor of his room like a 
caged wild beast, evidently revolving some 
scheme in his mind, At last he stopped short, 
his countenance irradiated with the joy of a 
great conception. ‘‘ Yes,” he exclaimed, in 
a voice of exultation, ‘‘ that will fix him,” and 
rummaging among the bottles found one good, 
stiff corker of Bourbon still remaining, which 
he swallowed at a gulp, and having climbed 
spasmodically into his coat, rushed down-stairs 
and out of the house with the air of 
bent on important business. 


a nan 


* *x * * + * 


At the house of Deacon Struthers all was 


ers, the great flour merchant, with a hawk 
nose and an eagle-eye (only one), the other 
eagle eye having been gouged out by an ex- 
asperated employee some time before. 

Then there was Miss Jagers, a sweet young 
thing, with the tender grace of a dried ana- 
tomical specimen, and a genius for discover- 
ing evil things about her neighbors; and Mr. 
and Mrs. Griper, whose united five hundred 
pounds of corporosity were clothed in all the 


| regal magnificence befitting their lofty station 
| as proprietors of a shirt-store, where work is 


given out at forty cents a dozen to over-fed, 
plethoric women, with a passion for old lace 
Mr. Buckley, who completed 
the select gathering of holy ones, was a pom 
pous man with a double chin and thin, greasy- 
looking hair, who had amassed a comfortable 


and diamonds. 


fortune in the butter trade by a strict adher- 


























“ This settles it. Iv’s the last girl I’ll take to a picnic.” 
ence to business principles and a talent for 
working over odoriferous butter. 

The Rev. Bagg had just concluded a long 
and elaborate grace, in which he repeatedly 
began a sentence with—‘‘ We thank Thee, O 
Lord, that Thou,” and then had to fumble 
about in his brain for the particular thing he 
was so fervently thankful for; and the com- 
pany had begun so discuss the question of the 
new organ, and how to gouge the money to 
pay for it, when the door burst open anda 
flashy-looking man, 
plaid suit, and 


dressed in a howling 
wearing a supernaturally 
black mustache, rushed into the room, shout- 


ing, ‘‘ It’s all right, Struthers; that point you 


got on Brighton Beach was straight. Ohio 
Boy first, Maggie C. gets a place, and your 
combination wins a hundred and sixty. The 


boys all said you were givin’ me a stall, but, 
says I, ‘Not much; Struthers can’t afford to 
play no crooked business on me, for he knows 
I've got him dead to rights.’ ” 

‘* Sir,” said the deacon, aghast, ‘‘ what is 
the meaning of all this jargon? Ihave no boy 
in Ohio, I don’t know your friend Margaret, 
and I don’t care whether she has obtained a 
situation or not. I don’t know you, ani I 
don’t know any boys, and desire you to leave 
my house immediately, or I will call my serv- 
ants to expel you.” 

**Oh, I see, got the gang round from the 
church to wrestle their hash with you. All 
right; sorry [came. See you later; by-bye! 
Oh, I forgot, Jim says he expects to see you 
to-morrow, to fix that business about the glove- 
fight. 
lessly departed, whistling the ‘* Little Widdee 
Dunn,” and slamming the front door after 
him with a bang that shook the whole house. 

The guests looked at each other in amaze- 
ment. 
Rev. Bagg gazed in astrabismic sort of way 
into his plate, and Struthers, with his face 
flushing scarlet, looked ready to burst with 
suppressed emotion. 

After a painful silence of some seconds, 
Struthers opened his mouth to say: 

** My friends, I hope you will do me the 
justice to believe me, whenI assure you that I 
never ' 





But before he could say another 
word he was interrupted by a drunken shout 
of: 

“Hurro! Struthers, you old se-noozer, you!” 
And a most disreputable, dirty-looking indi- 
vidual staggered into the room, with a demi- 
john in each hand. “TI tole ole Jorum J] 
was a-goin’ to fire out,” stammered the inebri- 
ated intruder, cocking his swollen red nose on 
one side, and fixing his unsteady gaze on the 


horrified deacon. ‘ Struth knows good rye 


So long!” and the loud individual noise- | had done with unexpected variations, when 








THE JUDGE. 





when he tastes it. Can’t put no ole tangle- 
foot off on Struth. Ole fel, I wan’ you to 
tase a little of this’er rye. Jorum says it’s 
what you allers carry, an’ I wanner fine out.” 

‘* Get out of my house, you drunken scoun- 
drel !’ shouted the deacon, his rage getting 
beyond his control. ‘‘What do you mean by 
coming here? I'll have you arrested and 
locked up, you drunken vagabond!” 

‘*Wagabone !” said the spiritual visitant, 
wagging his head in maudlin sorrow. ‘ Struth 
calls his ole frien’ Jerry a wagabone! | 
wouldn’t have believed it if any other body 
had atole me, but I hearn it with my own 
Ole Struth calls me a wagabone!” and 
here Jerry broke down in a mixture of blub- 
bering sighs and drunken hiccoughs, and, pick- 
ing up his demijohn, staggered out again, 
thumping against obstructions, and mourn- 
fully wailing like a sort of dismal refrain: 
‘Calls Jerry a wagabone ! 
wagabone!” 


ears. 


He calls Jerry a 


As he stumbled out of the front door, a ten- 
year-old boy, with haste in his manner, and a 
big chew of tobacco in his mouth, brushed by 
him, and walking straight to the dining- 
room, called out, in a parrot-like voice: 

‘¢Mr. Struthers, I was told to say that the 
brindled pup is too sick to fight, so you necdn’t 
come over. Gentleman said you would under- 
and turning on his heel, the boy 
walked out again, with the air of one bent on 


” 


stand 
important business elsewhere. 

Things had got pretty desperate for Struth- 
ers by this time ; his friends were eying him 
suspiciously. The Rev. Bagg had an expres- 
sion of horror on his countenance, Miss Jagers 


| was beginning to feel happy, the butter man 


voice, 


Miss Jagers sniffed significantly, the | 


| stuck way on one side of her head. 


the shoemaker, and 


their wives raised their eyebrows and pursed 


glanced knowingly at 
up their lips. They all pretended to believe 
the deacon when he disclaimed all knowledge 
of the meaning of these strange visitations; 
could not 
that every one had come to a far from flatter- 
ing opinion of the social habits of their host. 


but a shrewd observer fail to see 


The organ question was being discussed 
again, and it seemed as though the tea-party 


the wholecompany was startled by the rustling 
of skirts and the laughter of a loud female 
and in a moment the room was invaded 
by a gorgeously-attired woman with a white- 
washed face, underlined eyes, brass-colored 
hair, and an immensely broad-brimmed hat, 


She filled 











the air with a strong odor of musk, and seemed | 


to pervade the whole place with her noisy, 
vulgar personality. 

‘* Ah! there are, you old fox,” 
said, shaking her finger playfully at the hor- 


you she 


| rified deacon, who sat speechless in his chair. 





‘¢ You're a sweet cake, you are, to promise t 
take me to the Varieties and then never show 
up. If you wasn’t such a bald-headed old 
duck, I'd give you the grand bounce, and | 
will yet if you don’t stop your tra-la-la-looing 
with the ballet-girls, and don’t you forget it!” 

The deacon flew to the district telegraph 
instrument, and began to signal wildly, while 


| the gorgeous female tickled him in the ribs 


and patted his bald head. The scandalized 
guests rose in a body and left the house, with 





muttered exclamations of horror and disgust. 
The Rev. Bagg was carried in a limp 
condition to his parsonage, and when Struth- 
ers awoke from his swoon he found himself 
surrounded by messenger-boys, police and fire- 
men, and his guests, bidden and unbidden, all 
gone. 

Mr. Struthers has lived down the scandal of 
that evening, and is still a member of Bagg’s 
church, for he is useful in the ‘ cause,” and 
has a large bank account. But he has never 
learned, and probably never will, that it was 
his opposite neighbor who, with information 
from a communicative grocer, and the assist- 
ance of his dissolute friends, got up the inva- 
sion of the deacon’s tea-party. 

GEORGE KYLE. 





THE only portrait of Frank Thurber we 
have seen, to recognize, was published in last 
Sunday’s Jruth. But why do they caption 
it ‘‘a mystery?” Is he not in the grocery 
business and well known as an anti-monop- 
olist? 


HEROES OF ANCIENT AND MODERN TROY, 

RECENT college graduate, striving to test 
his Milesian paternal relative’s knowledge of 
the classics, puts the following question to 
him, thus: 

‘*T say, gov’nor, did you ever hear of Paris 
of Troy ?” 

His father, after some hesitation, responds: 

‘*Paris—Paris. No-ugh; but many’s. the 
toime oi’ve heerd iv Ed Murphy, the foine, 
big-hearted mayor iv Throy. Mebbe ’tis him 
ye mane?” 

Classic son, in a burst of frenzy, pitches his 
Iliad out of the nearest window. 


EARLY PATRIOTISM, 
Now the premature query of ev’ry small boy, 
Is ‘‘where is ye goin’ de Fourt’ 0) Jooloy ?” 
‘*T aM very much supperised!” as the grate- 
ful tramp said to the kind-hearted lady, after 
eating the plentiful evening meal she had 
given him. 


CoNEY ISLAND is at its best now, and the 
lager beer glasses contain nearly a thimble 


full of froth, it is said. 








I'll be down 


” 


** Don’t be in such a hurry, Clorinda Jane, 
dar soon’s dis yer spike breaks, 





























THE JUDGE. 























A FEW 


YOUNG AMERICA. 


‘* Yes, grandpop, I am saving up, 

For the Fourth will soon be here, 
And it’s very much like Christmas, 
Since it comes but once a year. 
How much will fourteen pennies buy? 

Iam bound to make a noise, 
And a joyful celebration, 
Along with the other boys. 
‘I’ve told them all the self-same tale 


About Freedom’s raw 
That you told me—how Washington 


recruits 


Licked King George out of his boots. 
They'd never heard ’bout it before; 
And now they’re hooking junk 
To sell for all the cash they can 
To buy cannon ‘cracks’ and punk. 


‘** Bill Martin has got a pistol, 

Sam Johnson has got a gun, 

And if we can get some powder 
We'll have some glorious fun. 

We'll make up snoots at Johnny Bull, 
We will fire the sunrise gun; 

And, grandpop, won't you come along 
And help whoop for Washington?” 


‘‘No, no, my boy; I’ve done my share 
Of whooping upon that day. 

I've burned three buildings firing ‘ cracks,’ 
And blown three fingers away. 
This blinded eye and powdered face 

My beauty does not enhance, 
And so grandpop will stand aside 
And give you youngsters a chance.” 
GEORGE G. 





SMALL. 


Too Much Boy. 

A SHIFTLESS couple, notorious for their lax- 
ity in religious matters, were suddenly sur- 
prised one morning by a call from a contiguous 
church parson, around on a converting tour, 
and the male sinner, striving to divert the 
man of Faith’s attention from himself, took his 
precocious four-year-old son up on his parental 
knee, and began interrogating him thus : 

‘Sonny, now hold yer head up, an’ tell us 
how old yer be ?” 

Sonny (with alacrity).—I bees four, dow- 
in’ on five, sur.” 

Gratified Father (patting his heir approv- 
ingly on the shoulder).—Good boy! Now tell 
the parson how old yer ma be. 

Boy hesitates, and the father prompts him 
thus : 

‘ Goin’ on—goin’ on—— 
Awful Boy (quickly).—Goin’ on ter Smit’s 


” 


| arter de beer in a minnit. 











TYPICAL READERS 


OF METROPOLITAN 





Ain’t ye, ma? 
(nodding interrogatively at the pantry door, 
behind which his mother in great embarrass- 
ment had hastily retreated). 





PAPERS, 


Horrified Father.—Oh, sonny, h’ain’t yer | 


‘shamed to talk so—right afore the parson, 
too? (Coaxingli-) Now, like a nice, good 
boy, tell the parson how old I, yer daddy, be. 

Boy (hesitatingly).—Turty-t’ree. 

His father prompts him thus: 

** Goin’ on—goin’ on——” 

Boy (after hurriedly wiping his nose across 
his soiled shirt-sleeve).—Goin’ on a bust wid 
his 
stomachic regions), if ma gives up der stamps 
tu ye. 


dis yer coon (punches the parson in 


Exit demoralized parson in haste, amidst 
the agonizing shrieks of the small boy, the 
plaque-shaped part of whose tattered litth 
trousers were being sorely impressed by 


his parent’s hands. ADELE. 


Dr. DELANEY says: 
their right side compose poetry.” 


‘* Persons who sleep on 
If this theo- 
ry is true, it is pretty certain that Walt Whit- 


man never slept on his right side. 


A WISCONSIN woman kept silent for fifteen 
years, to spite herhusband. It was a cruel 
joke to play upon her spouse, but he doesn’t 
He might have 
broken her siience and converted her into a 


deserve much sympathy. 


twenty minutes’ session of a woman’s rights 
convention, so to speak. by simply letting her 
surprise him in the act of kissing the servant- 
girl in the dining-room. It may be barely 
possible, however, that he preferred quiet in 
the house. Some married men do, we’ve been 
told. 


PROF, NORDENSKJOLD, 
voyages, was perplexed by the question: 
‘* What becomes of the bodies of animals 
which die a natural death?” Perhaps if he 
had prosecuted his search a little further 


during his Arctic 


he would have discovered a bologna sausage | 


manufactory in full blast. 


A PUBLISHER announces: 
Faithful Lover.’” 


‘Tn press—‘ A 
It is safe to wager that 


HEReE’s another of our idols ruthlessly bust- 
iconoclast, who 
hundred 
and thirty years old when he died, was only 
If he has 
found the family Bible in which Adam’s age 
was recorded, it will be difficult to go behind 
the returns, and we can no longer think of 
Adam using hair-dye for the first time in his 
seven hundredth year; nor imagine his chagrin 
when a few days after his nine hundredth 
birthday he discovered that the life insurance 
company in which he held a $10,000 policy, 
and on which, during the past eight cent- 
he had paid $150,000, had failed, 


ed into bits, by a miserable 


says Adam, instead of being nine 


one hundred and thirty years. 


uries 





And if he was only one hundred and thirty 
years old he couldn’t have lied about the cold 
winter of 420 B. C. 


‘* Soft music sounds, 
I would be joyful, 
When a man’s heart 


| 

| 

| A PORT sadly sings: 

| and softer words we said; 
but my heart is dead.” 

| is dead, he can’t be joyful, no how it can be | 
fixed. It is worse than a violent case of love 


and the toothache combined, and until the 


defunct organ is removed, and a live, busi- 
insert- 

We 
might as well remark, en passant, that we 
When a 


ness seventy-beats-to-the-minute-heart 
ed in its place, he can’t be cheerful. 


man's heart 
is dead, he doesn’t write alleged poetry. He 
and the gentle 
zephyrs chant a mournful requiem o’er his si- 
lent grave. 


believe the poet lies. 


sleeps ‘neath the daisies, 


WHEN the old Roman wall in London, 
which had been exposed to the wear and tear 
of the 


years, was recently removed, the mortar was 


elements for more than a thousand 
ivund to be so tough and strong that the work- 
men had to actually cut out the stones as if 
If New 


York city wishes to lessen the number of her 


they had been in the original quarry. 


catastrophes, she should employ the contract- 
of the old wall to 





or Roman construct her 


the faithful lover is not in press any more fre- | pers, if he wants to keep posted on the news 


quently than the girl he loves. 


| big buildings. It may be, however, that he | 
| is deceased. Come to think about it, he died 
before the war, and his art of building walls | 
died with him. 
i } 
THE money a man saves by shaving him- 
self, he is obliged to spend for local newspa- 


of his town. 








PRESIDENT ARTHUR TO CONGRESS: “WAKE UP AND ADJOUR 











































































































JOURN. YOU HAVE BEEN SLEEPING HERE LONG ENOUGH.” 





= 


— ew 


—_- 


<=. 


_-—--—£. 
Zs ES EE. 


os 
— = 

: : — 

— set i - 


SE SSS ES Se EE Se a oF PUREE chiad EEA 


opens 














SCENE IN THE 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


OUR PUBLIC MENAGERIES. | 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 
CHARACTERS: 

VISITOR FROM ABROAD 

NATIVE NEW YORKER. 
Scene.—Central Park Menagerie. 

Native New Yorker (proudly).—Here, sir, 
is one of the Empire City’s greatest institu 
tions. Free menagerie, choicest specimens of 
all the animals and birds upon the earth. 
Why, we have at least three different species 


of wood-peckers in the bird cage, and the | 


wood-pecker is a very rare bird. Look at 
this cage. 
Visitor looks. Beholds a sad, gummy-eyed 
animal with a back covered with sores and 
one or two shreds of hair. 
Visitor.—What is it? 
Native.—Don't you know? 
Visitor.—Indeed, I don’t. Except that it 
must be alive, for I think I see its tail move. 
Native.—W hy, that is our celebrated buffah, 
the terror of the plains. He’s oneof our Em- 


pire City’s greatest relics. He was found in 


Central Park when it was first laid out, and | 


it is believed that he walked all of the way 
from the Great American Desert on purpose 
to get into this menagerie. 
since, indorsed by press, 
Ain’t he a fine sight ? 

Visitor (hesitatingly).—Very, but ain’t he 
old enough to get killed ? 

Native.—Get killed! Why, sir, the person 
who kills that buffalo will strike a blow at 
the heart of New York. Come along, and 
view the rest of the curiosities. See, here are 
the Polar bears. 


Been here ever 
pulpit and public. 


Visitor looks. Sees a big cage with what | 
appear tobe tivo saddened Spitz dogs shrunk 


ELEVATED—AT 


THE JUDGE. 


4 
Ie’ 


STATION. 


The old cocoon, who never knows his getting-off place until the train is just about to start, then he makes a 
break to get off, regardless of hats and feet. 


ANY 


up in one corner, mutely requesting to be 

sent to the Pound. 

Visitor.—Are they Polar bears ? 

Native.—I should blush. The finest Polar 
bears in the world, too. Europe acknowl- 
edges herself clean knocked out by those Polar 
bears. Why, when a crowned head visits 
New York, the first thing he is taken to see 
are those bears. 

Visitor.—Don’t he leave New York the next 
day? But see, somebody is spitting upon the 
bears. 


Native (indignantly).-—Spitting | Those are 
the jets of ice-water which, during the summer, 
are kept constantly squirting upon the bears 
to keep them cool. We spare no expense upon 
these bears; they get fed at least twice a 
month when the appropriation holds out. 
Yes, sir, they are the most remarkable bears 
| upon record. 

Visitor.—They look it. By the way, what 
is that overgrown, bedraggled rooster, with 
a bald head, doing in that cage? 

Native (horrified).—That is not a rooster, 
It is a bald-headed American eagle. Doesn't 
he look real nice? 
| Visitor.—I must say that I do not admire 
| his looks. He looks dirty. 

Native.—He has not been washed to-day. 
That makes a lot of difference, you know. By 
and by his keeper will come along and play a 
hose upon him. You will be perfectly sur- 
prised to note how nice and clean he will look 
then, and—— 


Oh, hurry up, or you will miss 
one of the grandest sights of your life. 
Visitor. —What? 
Native.—The seal is coming out. 
Visitor.—Out of what? 
Native.—The water, of course. Hurry. 
[Visitor is dragged along toa sort of inclosed 
bath-tub, with a platform at one end. A 
big crowd surrounds the cage. Presentlya 
dark object emerges from the water and 


crawls upon tne platform. Rapturous ap- 





| tried to tease it. 








plause from the crowd. Dark object gets 


scared and disappears. Crowd breaks up. 
Visitor.—That was a muskrat, was it not? 
Native.—That, sir, was not. It was our 
And to think that I had forgotten—— 
Visitor.—Forgotten what? 

Native.—My buns. 


seal. 


Visitor.—Buns. Whatdo you want of buns? 

Native.—To throw to the seal. We all 
bring buns to throw to the seal. Of course 
he never eats them, but still we have the 
pleasure of throwing them. 

Visitor.—Look at that poor little cat. 

Native (looking in direction indicated).— 
Poor little cat, eh? If ever he got out, he'd 
make a ruin out of you—tear bone and flesh 
apart. 

Visitor.—Why? 

Native.—He’s our North American wild 
cat. Most ferocious beast of his size ever 
created. Tore the sleeve off of a child who 
(Visitor walks boldly up to 
the cage and says: ‘‘ Pussy, pussy!” The fero- 
cious North American wild cat arches its 
back, purrs softly, and comes up to lick the 
vistor’s hand.) 

Native (hauling him away).—For Heaven's 
sake come away; what are you thinking of? 

Visitor. —Thinking that he’s nothing but a 
poor old feline waif. Any other animals 
around here? 

Native.— Lots ; but most of them are away 
with shows. You see the city of New York 
keeps all of the circus men’s animals free 
during the winter, when the circus men don’t 
want them. Nobody ever goes to the Central 
Park menagerie in winter, but still the animals 
are there if they want to look at them. By 
the way, you haven't seen our last addition, 
our gray squirrel. 

Visitor.—But gray squirrels are very com- 
mon. They can be seen in any 
place. 

Native (proudly).—But not gray squirrels 
like ours. le is the finest product of his 
race, Actually, he can walk around in a 
wheel. (Looks at his watch). But really, we 
must go, and we have not even seen the 
English sparrows, or the alligator, or the cage 
of canary birds. 


country 


Sorry. 
(Both move off towards the entrance.) 

Native.—Now, really, old fellow, don’t you 
think our menagerie is great ? 

Visitor (bluntly).—No, I don’t. 

Native (aghast).—Well, what do you think 
of it? 

Visitor (exploding).—I think that it is the 
biggest fraud ever perpetrated upon New York 
tax-payers, and a disgrace to the city. The 
idea of appropriating fifteen thousand dollars 
yearly to keep alot of old, rickety, totally 
useless beasts and birds in a half-starved, 
hideous, dirty condition ! 
your Park Commissioners. 


But I suppose it is 


[Curtain falls as NATIVE Saints. } 


CouLp Gov. Cornell adopt some of the 
hearty, genial ways of President Arthur, 
there might yet be a hope that some one 
could say in all sincerity that he had been 
treated at least civilly, if not cordially, by the 
governor. 
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For wild romancing, paralyzing exaggera- | 
tion, dime-novel picturesqueness, and weird | 
word-painting, the circus advertisement has 
long been without a peer. The ingenious art- 
ist from whose brain it is evolved is probably 
not aware that his laurels are in danger of be- 
ing wrested from him by the newspaper an- 
nouncements of the enterprising, 
ative business merchant. 
tisement 
and ostentatious simplicity, and runs about as 
follows: 


go-ahead- 
The latter’s adver- 


is full of gas-meter suggestiveness 


DON’T BE SWINDLED! 


THE ONLY STORE IN THE CITY WHERE GOODS ARE ACTI 


ALLY GIVEN AWAY, AND MONEY REFUNDED 





IF NOT AS REPRESENTED! 


First, we desire to call your attention to our silks. 
We have $900,000 worth on hand. Weare selling them 
this week 75 per cent, less than you paid us last week. 
This is 50 cent. less than they cost us. You may won- 
der how we make money by this mode of doing busi- 
ness. Wedon’t make money. 


, We are losing thou- 
sands of dollars every day. 


3y doing this our patrons 
save money, and we make a bare living. That is all 
we ask. 

We have 25,000 thousand parasols which cost us four 


dollars a piece. We are selling them at $2.50 each in 


order to make room for a new importation which will 


cost us still more, and which will be sold still cheaper. 


Our rivals in business wonder how we do it. That’s 
our secret. 

In ladies’ summer dress goods our prices are so low 
that 
them dishonestly. The fact is we purchased 


goods ten years ago, in the early days of the disastrous 


these 


panic, when the prices were two hundred per cent. be- 
low cost, and we could make money on them if we 
were to give them away, and throw in a corset or two 
to boot. Although manufactured in 1872, these goods 
were designed expressly for this season, and are there- 
fore the very latest style. 

Our Oriental lace is all gone, and there is no more in 
the market, but we shall have a new stock of the same 
kind of goods ia a few days in designs that beggar de- 
scription, and at prices that almost beggar us. 

We have 700,000 yards of flannel. It cost us 25 
cents a yard; but we have adopted the motto, ‘‘ Quick 
sales and small profits,” and will close it out at 15 cents 
a yard. If you prefer, you can go elsewhere and pay 
You 
Well, we do it by act- 
with all concerned. 


35 cents a yard for the very same kind of goods. 
say you can't see how we do it. 
ing ‘‘on the square” 
Our Paris Novelties are marvels of cheapness. They 
are called Paris Novelties because they are manufac- 
tured in New Jersey. 
so expensive that we find it impossible to sell them at 
less than ten per cent. below cost. 

While we are about it we might as well mention that 
we are losing money very rapidly by selling a seventy- 
five cent fan for fifteen cents. By having a million of 
these fans manufactured at one time they only cost us 
twenty cents a piece, hence we can afford to sell them 
at fifteen cents, because a nimble sixpence is better than 
a dilatory shilling, and our sole object is to satisfy our 
customers. 

N. B.—We want to dispose of $100,000 worth of 
silk stockings for $30,000. The motto “to live and 
let live” induces us to make this great sacrifice, and 
enable our customers to save money, and lay up some- 
thing for a rainy day. 

Drop in some morning, and look at our one-dollar 
silk handkerchief for twenty-five cents. To pay seven- 
ty-tive cents for a silk pocket handkerchief, and sell it 
for twenty-five cents, and clear ten per cent. on the 
transaction, is a piece of ledgerdemain unknown out- 
side of our own establishment. 

Our eight-dollar-a-week clerks will be pleased to see 
you, and show you all the goods in the store, whether 
you purchase or not. 

Beware of pickpockets. 

Jonas MONEYMAKER. 


| fust say. 


our customers naturally infer that we obtained 


These goods are so scarce and | 
| tion in 1879? 











“ Here, you give me my rabbit what I just killed!” 


Draw Poker in Little Africa. 





‘* Dis yer quirl aruz out’n a game ob dror 
pokah, Yo’ Onah,” said the elder of 
darkies who were arraigned in the Jefferson 
Market Police Court for disturbing the peace; 


three 


‘twuz fi’ cent ante and a quarter limit. 
Schuyler Jackson dealed de keards. I drord 
one, Liberty Green two, and Jackson stud 
‘pat.’ "['wuz my aidge and Liberty Green’s 

Green done bet a quarter; Jackson 
riz him, an’ I riz Jackson. 
raisin’ till dar was’ 
pot. 


We kep' up dat 
bout ‘leben dollars in de 
Green done put up fo’ porn tickets as 
kerlaterul, bein’ ded busted, an’ axed a show 
fur hismoney. Den Jackson called it. 
lade down an ace hi dimun’ flush; I shode up 


Green 


fo’ kings an’ an ace, an’ reached fo’ de sugah, 
wen Schuyler Jackson scooped it an’ flung 
down fo’ aces and a king. Foh de Lord I 


kan’t swear who struck de fust blo’, but dar | 
wuz a hullsale fite a goin’ on wen de p'leece- 


men came in.” 

“You 
orderly conduct,” Justice Smith said. 

‘* We can’t cash de chips, Yo’ Onah—de 
bank’s broke,” the old man replied, as he pre- 
ceded his companions to the jail. 

Does Governor Cornell remember the prom- 
ise he made to Harry Hill just before the elec- 
If he does not we can refresh 
his memory. 


ABouT this season of the year—and more 
especially this year—is a good time to inves- 
tigate Governor Cornell, in order to discover 
the size of his heart. Politicians, take notice. 


THE JUDGE would like to see the man who 
will say to William R. Grace, as he leaves 
the Mayor’s office on January 1, 1883, ‘‘ Good- 
bye, and God bless you!” 


How many members of the delegation from | 
| old and very bad wood-cuts, used perhaps before you were 


this county to the Legislature of last winter 
have returned with unsoiled hands? Show 
your hands, gentlemen. 


WE fear that Mr. Thurber is handicapped 
in the good work of exposing legislators, and 


that all the facts will not reach the light of 


day. 





are each fined ten dollars for dis- | 


(Not if Mr. Dog knows himself.) 


WHEN Mr. F. B. Thurber at the anti-mo- 
nopoly meeting in Cooper Institute on Fri- 
day night, read his report of the doings of the 
New York County members of the Legislature, 
why did he not give us more interesting facts? 
He is certainly in possession of them. 

Why were some of the Tammany members 
of the Legislature forgotten in Mr. Thurber’s 
report of legislative rascality? 

How many members of the Legislature who 
were poor when they went to Albany came 
back with sufficient greenbacks to enable them 
to buy desirable real estate? 
know? 


Does any one 


Wark has broken out again between the 
homeopath and the alopath doctors. Really 
we can’t see what they want to quarrel about. 
As for their patients, what does it matter to 
them which ‘‘school” they are killed by ? 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


F. W. P.—Where might you be? 
JoHN E. McC.—We will-use it in good season. 


‘““TRAINOR Boy.’’—Your poem is beautiful. We 
balmed it rather than give it to cold type. 


have em 


W. CUNNINGHAM.—“ What does ‘ back-capping’ mean, 


please???’ Putting a percussion cap onthe nipple of a gun, 
don’t it? 

Miss C, H. T.—We have placed your name on our subscrip 
tion list, and shall be pleased to hear from you whenever you 
feel like it. 

JOHN PoLK.—‘ DEAR JUDGE: I don’t like the way you treat 
the Chinese question. What are we to do with them any way ?”’ 
Well, John, judging from your handwriting, we think that al 
most any one of them could give you valuable instruction in 
the art of chirography. That would be one use they might be 
put to at all events, 

Cc. M. BALDWIN.—* Now, be serious for once; who 
author of— 


was the 


“*The rose is red, the violet’s blue, 
The pink is pretty, and so are you” 

I have a curiosity in finding out the truth.” Lord Byron, if we 
remember rightly. It was on account of his first ‘‘ mash,"’ and 
is supposed to be his first rhyme, written at the age of seven. 

B. Wescotr.—Your pen-and-ink sketches are all very well 
for amateurish doings, and possibly may interest your friends 
as much as you say they do, but they are simply copies of very 


born. You will have to send something original before we can 
judge of your abilities. But unless you are a native of Ohio 
we would advise you never to think of becoming a comic artist, 





END name and address to Cragin & Co., Philadelphia, Pa., 
for cook book, free. 


1.000 REWARD for a pertume like Read's GRAND 
. DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 


the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 
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~£ Ridley & Sons, 


Grand, Allen & Orchard Sts., 
NEW YORK. 


BARGAINS THIS WEEK. 


STRAW GOODS. 


SATIN PORCUPINE HATS........ ; ee 3, 25 cents 
TUSCAN EACH GAGB. oeeinc ccc cccsccccccess ), 13, 25, 45 cents 
LEGHORN SAILORS and FLOPS ...-45, 55, 65, 75 cents, 
SATIN SPLIT STRAW, IN COLORS 45 cents, 


BLACK AND COLORS IN CHIPS..... 49, 5s 
WHITE CHIPS........ccce. ee 


Dress Silks. 


55 PIEVES ASSORTED COLORS, MOTRE) "39 
CHECK SILKS, COST 85c. TO LAND.... Cc. 

POLKA-DOT FOULARDS, 55c., 75c. 

STRIPED VELVET GRENADINES, 59c. 

BROCADED GRENADINES, ALL COLORS, 39¢. 
FROM 85c. 

RICH SASH RIBBONS, 20c., 25¢ 5c., 5k 





REDUCED 


WATERED SASHES, 6-INCH, 55c.; 7-INCH, 75c.; 106INCH, 
$1.10. 

SUN UMBRELLAS, 90c., $1.25, $1.45. 

FANCY PARASOLS, LACE AND PLAIN, $1.50, $2, $2.50, $3. 


HAVE BEEN SELLING FROM $3 to $7. 


WE ARE OFFERING 


Great Inducements in 


Dress Goods. 


HOSIERY, LACES, 
TRIMMINGS, MUSLIN, 
UNDERWEAR, 
LADIES’ SUITS, BOYS’ SUITS, 
etc., etc. 


Ridley’s Fashion Mawazine 


Out-of-Town Residents will find it profitable to 
It has affull and Illustrated 
Catalogue of all Goods contained in our 52 Depart- 





consult this Magazine. 


ments, and will materially assist them in Shopping. 
ISSUED QUARTERLY, 50c, PER ANNUM; 
SINGLE COPIES, 15e. 


Orders by Mail Well Attended To. 


EDW’D RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 311 1-2 to 317 Crand Street; 
56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68, 70 Allen Street; 
59, 61, 63 Orchard Street, 


NEW YORK. 


Good Coffee. 


Thurber’s package 





coffees are selected by an ex- 
pert who understands the art of blending various 
flavors. They are roasted in the most perfect man- 
ner, then put in pound packages (in the bean, not 
ground), bearing our signature as a guarantee of 
genuineness, and each package contains the Thurber 
recipe for making good Coffee. We pack two kinds, 
Thurber’s “No, 34,” strong and pungent; Thurber’s 
“No, 41,” mild and rich. One or the other will suit 
every taste. 


H. K. & F. B. THURBER & CO., 


West Broadway and Reade St., New York. 





THE JUDGE. 








PLUCK TO THE LAST. 
** By golly! I’ 


fool dat yer yundertaker yet.” 


A NOCTURNE, 

Ovt in the silent night, 
When the stars shone, 

With Luna calm and bright, 
Sweetly alone, 

Jane and her lovyer dear 
Peacefully sat, 

Till yell’d her daddy near, 

‘*Coom in outer that!” 


THE coffin used at a Pleasant Ridge, Ohio, 
funeral, was painted red, white and blue. 
This idea of throwing a glamour of cheery 
novelty over funerals should obtain generally. 
For an esthete, the coffin should be gayly 
decorated with sunflowers and lilies; the cask- 
et of the lover of the turf might be ornament- 
ed with striking representations of horse 
trots, and portraits of noted trotters; and the 
young lady who has the decorative craze the 
worst way, could give full vent to her paralyz- 
ing artistic taste by daubing her sarcophagus 
from head to foot with wonderful bugs, green- 
tailed poodles, sleepy-looking 
anese figures, and other 


storks, Jap- 
wsthetic enormities. 
A great deal of the gloom at present attend- 
ing funerals might be banished without incur- 
ring much expense. 


WE are told that ‘‘a kiss in Mexico is 
called tetenamequiliztli.” The Mexican kiss 
looks as if it might have thorns in it. When 
a young man in this country visits Mexico he 
will not.endanger his jaws by calling for a 
kiss, if he’s wise. He will goto it and take 
it on the spot. 

WHEN the wife of a New York club man 
was so terribly frightened at two a. M. by some 
one trying to force an entrance into the house, 
that her hair hanging on the back of a chair 
almost stood on end, her husband, 
said he could prove an alibi. 


next day, 





A GREAT MISTAKE. 
SHORT-SIGHTED, gold-spectacled Miss Culcha, 
of Boston, approaching an Hibernian groom, 
who, attired a Ja student, was loitering in 
front of a college on commencement day, ad- 
dresses him thus: ‘‘Beg pardon, but are you 
one of the Alumni?” 


Hostler, politely raising his cap, in pure 
Celtic accent, replies: ‘‘No-ugh, ma’am. 


Oi’m wan iv th’ O’Shea’s.” 
Miss Culcha faints. 





YOU ARE CORRECT. 





Is tue BEST and QUICKEST 
CLEANER and POLISHER 
IN THE WORLD 
Of NICKEL, SILVER WARE, 
AND PLATE GLASS. 

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 

THE LUSTRO COMPANY, NEW YORK. 





ORGANS *< 
27 Stops,l0 Seeeeeanre’.- 76 





The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
for the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 
Shipped on one year's trial, with Organ Bench, 
Stool and Music, ONLY 


O3S.7 S 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
Be Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 


DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 
R a Removes Tan, Pimples, 
<> u Freckles, Moth-Patches, 
m te and every blemish on 
r : a beauty, and defies detec- 
en | tion. It has stood the test 
= &§ 3S of thirty years, and is so 
eo, & harmless we taste it to be 
— = sure the preparation is 
~ 4 properly made. Accept 
A o no counterfeit of similar 
- [23] 






name. The distinguished 
Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:)—“As you ladies 
will use them, I recom- 
mend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
day. Also Poudre Subtile 
removes ns hair without injury to the skin. 
Mae. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 

For re by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 
R. H. Mac y’s, Stern’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers. 22° Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same, 


— 
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MY WIFE'S MOTHER. 


ay BRIC KTOP.” 


One of the funniest and most satiric al books ever published; 
everybody knows “ BRICKTOP ” as the great humorist of the 
day. Do not fail to purchase this book, and judge for yourself, 
Send 10 cents to 

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Nos. 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y., 


and you will receive a copy by return mail. 
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A Boston burglar worked for six solid hours on a 


safe in a newspaper office, and was rewarded by find- 


of ing, not any actual cash, but the note of hand of a 
S. prominent politician for $7, which he owed for election 
= | tickets he had ordered printed. As the safe was ruined, 






the best way, or rather the safest way, would be to 










2= either leave the safe wide open, or else have a glass 
> . . . . . . 1 
&S | window in it, affording from the outside a view of the 
5s lack of contents. Something should be done to pro- 
pe tect the hard-working burglar from the impositions of an 
| The ia Shiacidietactac dos ay journalists. — Texas Siftings. A REvasle REMEDY CAN RESIST 
see The ; All Earthe nware $35.00 J tis FOR ALL WE BOOTHING 
A, E. JENNINGS, | The “ Offset,” .......... j i i 
Proprietor. {The “Iron Trap,”............. ’ Tue Mayor of Milwaukee has forbidden druggists to DISEASES OF THE AND HEALING 
} The “ Trapless, cba chen 7. thieky ** hy . ee Pe w we sup- SKIN POowER oF 
I sell whisky *‘by the drink. From now on, we sup a . Swavnes’ 
1 y - , pose, the man who needs consolation will ask for a chew wean, Sonat, 7 OINTMENT. 
} AL y LL TA 4 CO.. of whisky, and bite it off.— Texas Siftings. Rasy, ’ ON ACCOUNT OF AL- 
peien dam = ae - - , fet Erve: i. LAYING THE I 
7 OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. A New York letter-writer says it is now the proper june, > cath adhere 
Premium Baby Carriages, thing for fashionable young ladies to have chairs made Bansene’ oene PenOOEL TT We 


7 = KNOWN BY MANY AS 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol — 





t to fit them. This idea is almost a mate rthe young R & THe Great Cur 
op shifting to any position. Send for price = This ide " on aun Se 7 mo youn — FOR ITCHING aa 
list. Goods shipped C. 0. D. Warerooms—3d § Man who gets measured for his umbrellas.— Norristown poe 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the Herald Face Dr. Swayne & Son, 
Genuine Crandall Safety Carriage. eres. Bune, 
THE 30th of June is a day of great event. Guiteau Curs 
s . - ano 
Cy R A V E S isto be hung and the Harvard-Yale boat-race is to SCALDS. 
come off. After that the country will be at peace.— *% L 


Lowell Citizen. 


Patent Rubber Target Gun 


This is the ORIGINAL and only 


‘* SEE here!” yelled the farmer to the city chap who 
Patent Target Gun made. It is pow- , 


had just fired into a flock of ducks on 





































erful and accurate; will kill all ihe pond down 
kinds of game, squirrels, pigeons, J hack of the house; ‘those are not wild ducks. Those 
etc.; will shoot 600 feet. Shoots . a es : Pana so. 
BULLETS orarrows. Arrows are | are domestic ducks, sir. ‘Can't help it, sir, if they Pal —< 
ade of al eli ) ae] -, 4) 7 , * . 
made of hard wood, with solid steel turned points. J are.” answered the clty chap, calmly reloading. = DRUGGISTS, 4 
BEWARE OF WORTHLESS TOY IMITATIONS Thev’re just if : : tly.”—J ed —— 
se ay’re just as coc or yurpose, exactly L- 
ADVERTISED TO DECEIVE. ley re just as good for My purpose, exactly. A MON RCH LINE 
Vhs 
Every one of our Guns warranted. When or- § L Citizen. A ° 
dering, order GRAVES’ PATENT RUBBER TAR- ae si ao ‘ +3 . NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
GET GUN. Take no other. Price each, delivered Every girl who expects to keep up with the times sistent: vete’Maak-ateasrama’ Uaaien hana A acted: wikcns) 
anywhere in the United States, $1.25. Weare J should wear clocks on her stockings.—-New York Com- Ferry _~ , hew, fast steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
the sole and only manufacturers. Also, manu- é h a Try, Jersey City 
facturers of Bicycles, Lawn-Tennis, Archery, | ”ercial Advertiser. And then mark ‘em “hands off. Persian Monarch eeseasexs June 24 
Croquet, Sporting and Gymnasium Goods. Also fine Tools, Egyptian Monarch...... seosesceeay & 
Cutlery, Foot Power Machinery, Scroll Saws, etc. JuDGE TOURGEE says the live man is always to be § Assyrian Monarch. ROPES ovce OMly 8 
THE JOHN WILKINSON CO found in front. In funeral processions, down here in | Superior Accommodations for Saloon Passengers. 
H es Prepaid steerage tickets. ¢ «ing $2 lower than by any 


Texas, we have noticed that the remains were in front, 
and the live men came straggling along behind.— 


S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 
A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 


NOW RECOMMENDED BY OUR BEST PHYSICIANS. 


Which has won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially in 
the Kt. Honorable W. E. Gladstone, is now brought to ther ’ 


Or do good, never harm, and is a reinedy lastir 
&, The Brush Handle is made of a new ode 
IRM 


other line. Apply to the General Ag ~ 
PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 


3 Bowling Green, 


77 State Street, Chicago, Dl. 


Send for illustrated catalogues, and mention for what class 


of goods catalogue i8 wan 
DR. SCOTT 




























reed by t! 





e Prince and Princess of Wales, and written npon by 
~ publ It cures by natural means, will always 
ac 









ericar 
i be used ¢ 









> 0 he ordinary Hair Brush. 
i ¢ m re thling ebony; a combination of substances PRODUCING A 
PI ANE NT ELECTRO-MAGN NT WHICH ACTS IMMEDIATELY UPON TUE HAIR GLANDS 


AND FOLLICLES, This power can alway tested by a silver compass which accompanies each Brush. 


Not a Wire Brush but Pure Bristles. 


SZ 
An, 79 ’ a] .. me 
mS, | IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 

’ S Nervous Headache in 5 Minutes! Bilious Headache 
In 5 Minutes! NeuralgiainS Minutes! Dandruff and 
Diseases of the Scalp! Prevent Falling Hair and 
Baldness! Promptly Arrest. Premature Crayness! 
Make the Hair Crow Long and Clossy! The Contin- 
ued Use of Pills, etc., Works Irreparable Injury. Ask 
any Physician. 
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Will positively produce 
a rapid growth of hair 
on bald heads, where the 
glands and follicles are 
© not totally destroyed. 
























ev. Dr. 
Bridgeman. } 
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** BROOKLYN, 

“ Gzwrs:—I have / “SO moves 4 ‘ ; fo") 
never before givena w y é Seu ‘2 gls Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Associa. 
testimonial, but am will- Yy, Yj K ‘ “a io) 
ing to encourage the use y), _ é =. > Y* tion of London. 














of an honest remedy. 1 am WW, New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 
so pleased with your Hair 
Brush that I deem it my duty to 
write you recommending it mostcor- 
dially. My hair, about a —_ since, 
commenced falling out, and I was rapidly 
becoming bald; but since using the Brush a 
thick growth of hair has made its appearance, “ 
quite equal to that which I had previous to its fall- “ 
ing out. I have tried other remedies but with no 
success. After this remarkable resu!t I purchased one for 
my wife, who has been a great sufferer from headache, and she 
finds it a prompt and infallible remedy. 

“A.C. Bridgeman, D.D.” 








Circulars of Dr. Scott’s Electric 
a Flesh Brush and Electric Cor- 
a set. PRICE $3.00. 









NY We cordially invite you to write us for 
Ut. 






bhi Mis 


Jas. R. Chapman, the Mayor of Saratoga—President of the Bank and Cas 
Co.—writes thus: ‘“*July, iSSI. It always Cures my headaches In a few min= 
utes, and Is an excelient brush, well worth the price, aside from its curative 
powers.’’ Ceo. Thornburgh, Esq., Speaker of the House of Representatives, 
Little Rock, Arkansas, writes: ‘*‘ Feb. 12, i8S!. This is my first testimonial. 
My wife was getting bald; the brush has entiroly stopped the falling hair and 
started a new growth. I use it for Dandruff; it works like acharm. Several 
friends have bought and used them for headaches, and they have never failed 
to cure them In about three minutes. Mayor Ponder uses It with like results. 
This Is strictly true, and given by me voluntarily without solicitation.’’ 
infallible remedy for curing neuralgia in five minutes.’’—British Medical Index. 


A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, -otvuNss. 


We will send it on trial, tpaid, on receipt of 83.00, which will be returned if not as represented. 

Inclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send it by express, C. (). D., at your expense, with privilege of opening and examining. ut _expressage adds considerably to your cost, 

Or request your nearest Druggist or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, and besure Dr. Scoit’s name ison the box. Remittances should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, S42 Broadway, New York. They can be 
made in Checks, Drafts, Post-Office Orders, Curreney, or Stamps. ATTOTHE TRADE. Agents Wan in Every Town, 


WE CAN REFER TO. 860,000 WHO WILL TESTIFY IN THEIR FAVOR. 













Ask for DR. 
SCOTT’S. TAKE 
NO OTHER. See 
that name is on 
the box. Avoid 
those WIRE 
Brushes which 
Injure the Scalp 
and promote 
Baldness. 
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Wo. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


l= STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


THE JUDGE. 


KNOX, 


WORLD RENOWNED 








ENGLISH HATS, 
“WVartin’s” Umbrellas. 


T H E H A T rs K R’ S | ogre: nae Novelties. 


| QUALITY — THE BEST!! _2t 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable EX AA "N"4&$§ can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price. Per Case, (One Dozen). 86.00 


Billiard Tables. 








The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables tn all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H. W. COLLENDER CoO. 


768 B'WAY, New York. 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 15S. 5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


LEGGAT BROS., 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 CHAMBERS. STREET, 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 





WE wandered by the river, you and I, 
In the sweet sunny hours long ago, 
[ got mashed on the sparkle of your eye, 
And you said that I might be your beau. 
Oh, we met down at Coney, you and I, 
We bathed, and you were awfully chary 
But I could see with only half an eye, 
That waves didn’t leave enough of you to marry. 


‘*Yes, I’ve got a horrid cold,” said Mrs. Jenkinson. 
‘I've dosed and dosed, and I don’t get one bit better. 
*Pon my word, I believe I’ve taken no less than thirty- 
nine articles, and I begin to feel like an Episcopalian.” 

(lereland Voice. 

‘‘THaT man playing pool is the queerest man I ever 
saw,” said Brown the other night. ‘‘ He never plays to 
put a ball in the pocket at all.” ‘* What in the name 
of common sense does he play for then?’ was the an- 
swer. ‘‘ Posish, sir. He plays for nothing but posish 
all the time.”—The Bohemian. 

When it’s ground. And 
Balti- 


WHEN is sugar not sugar? 
whether it’s ground or not it’s sandy always. 
more Every Saturday. 

Art a meeting of workingmen in Milwaukee the red 
flag was raised. Asa sign that they were for sale to 
the highest bidder, probably.—Commercial Bu/letin. 

Tue Cleveland Leader tells of a little girl who, in de- 
scribing to an acquaintance a few days since some of 
the principal features of her home, said: ‘‘ When we 
get through with breakfast we have prayers, but when 
we finish our dinner we have dessert, and I like dessert 
best.” 

Mr. FRELINGHUYSEN writes to Minister Lowell: ‘‘ No 
That’s right, Mr. 
Keep Lowell posted right up on the 


Somerville Journal. 


canal yet exists across the Isthmus.” 
Frelinghuysen. 
latest news. 





HEISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE, 
EVER 


The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position. 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
Plicity, and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address 
c.0.D. Send for Illustrated Cir 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
Address The Wilson Adjus. Chair M'f'g Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


nore RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible 
harmless, scientifically pro claimed specifics relieve at once; cure 
within four days. Box, % Beware of salicylic substitute. L. A 
PARIS, No. 102 W. l4th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send 3c, stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 


THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 


NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Walker, Tuthill 2 Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO. 


















and 





PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 


LE 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Callieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 


CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 





VERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


ing, Mortising, Etc. 








inders for filing “ THE 
JUDGE” in book form 
FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 34 





and 36 NoRTH MOORE Sr., N. Y. 








It is offered as the only perfect Soap for cleaning the 
Tt will remove almost instantly any conceivable 
stain, leaving the skin white and smooth; prevents chap- 


Skin. 


ping of either the face or hands. 











MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York. 


TERMS EASY. 




















= SOME = 


Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name, There- 
fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
imitations, and always ask for GLENN’S SUL- 
PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other. 

Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
ble source: 
C. N. Crirrenton, Esq 

Dear Sir: I have traveied for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
ner’s Sons, publishers, New York, and desi ire to inform you that I 
have used your incomparable Glenn’s Sulphur Soap excla- 
sively for about four years; also have recommended it to very many 
persons, and my constant experience has been that it possesse 8 all the 
me dic sinal | adv antages that you claimfor it. A// to whom I have rec- 

I as myself, that it deserves its established 
d most efficacious Sulphur Soap that can be 
ing, as well as toilet purposes. Some unprin- 
d drug store keepers have endeavored to substitute other kinds 

lphur Soap for Glenn’s—saying they were “just as good,”’ but, 
having myself tried other kinds, | find NONE are so good or so 
beneticial as the genuine Sulphur Soap, stamped “GLENN'S 
’ also, I have learned to observe, always i the name of 
c. N. Crittenton, Proprietor,” on the packs. 

Yours traly, . T. Z DURANT 


» ] 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. 
The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
for Beautifying the Complexion. 














CAUTION, There are counterfeits. Ask for 
BEFORESAFTER §=Glenn’s Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
USING of C. N, CRITTENTON is on each packet. 
Gu LEN’ Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c. 


and mailed to any étiieee ss on rec eipt of 
§ AUR Soup 1 k 
SKIN DISEASES. price and 5 cts, extra per cake 


HALE’S HONEY 


—OFrF— 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 
The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDS, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
Wee, TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
<= TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
mee: SUMPTION. 

Children derive great benefit from its Sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 

C. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., N. Y. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute. 


St paypbe two, three or five dollars 
for a ail box, by express, of the 
vest Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes, All strictly pure, 
Suitable for 'prese nts, Trvyit 2. 








once 
- GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 
GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium, Every bond Must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 
THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000 FLORINS, 
50,000 FLOKINS, 
30,000 FLORINS, 


And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 





130 Florins. 


The next drawing takes place on the 
Ist OF JULY, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of Jul y is 
entitled to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date, 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS. and inclos- 
ing 35, will secure > one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, or any other information. address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
No. 1530 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874. 

# The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 


wil " any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
ig laws of the United States, 


N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THE JuDGE 

















THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


‘NEWYORK LIFE INSURANCE CO. 


Office, Nos. 346 & 348 Broadway. 
TANUARY 1, 1882. 





Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 1881.................... $41,344,120.85 
REVENUE ACCOUNT. 
ee ee SP en ey © ee $8 438,684.07 
Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1881 af 387,972. 13—=68, 050,711.94 
Interest and rents, ay, realized gains on real estate sold)... 2,789,821. 
SE SITUS HOCUS CH ig I 50:0 00s heer ec cee. eencccccscceccanbees 357,167. 31—2, 432,654.33—$10,483,366.27 
$51,827,487.12 
DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT, 
Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to same ; $2,013,203.32 
Endowments matured and discounted, including Reversionary additions to same 564,924.96 
Annuities, dividends, and returned _— on cancelled — 2,513,691.94 
Total Paid Policy-holders........ Rem 
Taxes and re-insurances . ... . 224,772.24 
Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and physicians’ fees...... , .. 1,001,027.59 
Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &c io Ga chee eraneeennhnns 379. 860.21—$6,697 480.26 
$45,130,006.86 
ASSETS. 
Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received) ..$1,271,588.41 
Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, (market value, $19,315,306.20).....17,216,531.42 
Real estate... : 4,486 ,506.62 
Bonds and a ges, first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 
000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) 18,215,030.73 
Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 2,376,000.00 
* Loans on existing policies, (the reserve held by the Company on these policies 
amounts to $2,879,000.) 545,227.34 
* Quarterly and semi-annual premiums on existing policies, due subsequent to 
Jan. 1, 1882 452,161.00 
* Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated 
reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities)........ 227,032.97 
Agents’ balances pea soe <\bbeCeeeedos > ¥iescceeose ene eee 48,673.57 
Accrued interest on investments Jan. 1, 1882 paekanse® on seedcentaue . 291,254.80—$45,130,006.86 
Excess of market value of securities over cost. ’ ‘ $2,098,774.78 
* f a mpany the ial f filed w I e 





of the 
f the Si a ot New Ye rk 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1,1882.........066..-c.00000-. $47,228,781.64 


Appropriated as follows: 





Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882 ‘ presets phebeeess ee $361,544,70 
Reported losses, awaiting proof, &c = ee eC 187,439.98 
Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented) ‘isatewve 50,252.67 
Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for) 2,965.35 


Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; participating insurance at 4 per cent. 
Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 5 per cent. Carlisle net premium 39,716,408.63 
Reserved for contingent liabilities to Tontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 


er cent. reserve on existing policies of that class... ‘ 2,054,244.03 
Reserved for premiums paid in Advance..............cec eee eeeeneeeenenenee - ___ 28,889.67 
$42,401,745.03 
Divisible Burplas Gt BZ MOP CONS... 20sec cecccccvccvccvvcescsesesce 4,827,036.61 
Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 43 perct., over......... 10,000,000.00 


From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 


During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, insuring $32,374,281. 


Jan. 1, 1878, 45,605. Jan. 1, 1878, $127,904 ,887. 
Number of Jan. 1, 1879, 45,005. : Amount \ Jan. 1, 1879, 125,232,144. 
4 Jan. 1) 1880; 45.705. 4 Jan. 4, 1880, 127,417,763. 
Policies in force Jan. 1, 1881, 48,548. at risk / Jan. 41,1881, 135,726,916. 
Jan. 1, 1882, 53.927. (Jan. 4 1° 4882" 151.760,824, 
41877, $1,638,128. 1877, $1,867,457. roe Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144. 
Death- | 4978: 11687.676. Income \ 1878, 1.948.665. Divisible | jan! 1: 1879, 2'811.436. 
claims ~ 1879, 1,569,854. from = orgy Surplus at < Jan. 1, 1880, 3,120,371. 
4880, 1.731.721. 880, 2.317.889. Jan. 1, 1881, 4.295.096 
paid ( “g93' 2'013'203. Interest ( { 1881, 2.432.654. 4 per cent. ( 32h" 4' 4882 4'827°036. 
TRUSTEES: 
MORKIS FRANKLIN, _H. B. CLAFLIN, HENRY BOWERS CHAS, WRIGHT, M. D.. 
WM. H. APPLETON, JOHN M. FURMAN, LOOMIS L. WHITE, EDWARD MARTIN, 
WILLIAM BARTON, DAVID DOWS. ROBERT B COLLixs, JOHN MAIRS, 
WILLIAM A. BOOTH, GEORGE A. OSGOOD. _ S. S. FISHE NRY TUCK, M. D., 
ALEX. STUDWELL, R. SUYDAM GRANT, WILLIAM H. BEERS: 
THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
D. O’DELL, Superintendent of Agencies. President. 
CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., | yeaiea) Braminers WILLIAM H. BEERS, 
HENRY TUCK, M. D., ) Vice-President anu Actuary, 























OF MAAING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END 
ECCL. 12:12. 


ESTABLISHED 1836. 


NEAT AND E L EGANT 


FROM THULE 
Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 
ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


IF YOU WANT GOOD WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, AND SAVE AGENT'S 
COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 
14 Dey Street, New York. 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 
ODD NUMBERS, FOR SAL E. 
sa EDITION WORK AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 
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THE JUDGE. 
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_— Ml Cain te ln ec, —_—— tl -_ 


THE COACHING SEASON. 





